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ee ae When we reached our destination, I found a ship just preparing iy ieaaieeiel 
ORIGINAL TALES. ‘ . SELECTIONS FROM NEW WORKS. 


to sail for Florence and I took my passage, leaving the captain to 


dispose of his cargo at his pleasure. About eight months after this e 

THE BURNING SHIP AND THE SIGNAL GUNS. when I had almost forgotten the occurrence, | was sittu vin the pr SCENES IN SPAIN. 
A TALE OF THE SEA vate parlour of a London hotel when a letter was put into mv hands THE su ed se s are taken { Scenes in Spar i very delight 
from Captain S It stated that the writer, who was in the city, had tf kK. just she \ Dea n i reeable description and 


I REMEMBER an Occurrence connected with one of the vovages , , . ' : 
heard Of mv arrival, and would esteem it a very great Kindness i i 





which I made across the Atlantick, which exhibited, by a fearful ex- 


would visit him at my earlest leisure ; my coming would be of the 



























































ample, how potent an ally the imagination may become to the con- RE ees to himself and others: } rvant, it led DONA MARIA 
’ 1MmMos mportance¢ ‘ himsei and ¢ ers , us st ant, 1. added, 
science Ss persecutior he guilty mernein thy | 
ene aS tea On of the gunty ‘ , waited to show me the way I immediately set out te comply with Iwas sing myself one morhung w bok tfrommvwimn 
ate 7 2 > » > . j . , 
Late in the autumn of 18—, I happened to be in the southern inspasies sa etl as des Peon de Geneiita when Pelee: te 
a part of the United States, when some affairs of importance required a a i I I i st Ga in. who filled at the inn the indefinite place of valet-d 
= my speedy appearance in Italy The delay which would have oc- ,, ; ; ee valet co, cleanet of shore. and actor of all work 
+— ? . : ; taken place in his appearance. He was thin, pale and haggard, with , 
nll curred by coming to New-York to embark, and the inconvenience . , s t st of brushing a coat, and assumed a very sorrow 
r > . a wildness Of eve that aimost ind d his reason was unset , : 
Me of travelling by land at that season, induced me to engage a passage und tive aur, as if he had some very bad news to nopart 
— sd a“ : tled. He testified much joy at seeing me, and desinng me to be, W < : 
——t at once in a vessel which was about to sail from Charlest« : tis the matter, Pedro?” sad 1. curious to know what 
, ‘ oe 1. 13} ase seated, bera us comm cation — 4h! Senor onid be chia is a ead day in all 
with cotton for Marseilles. The ship was commanded by Captain pe . ; rer eee ! 
> ‘ I have taken the liberty,” said he, “of desiring your company G thev are ny to have work again for the executioner 
S., who was also the owner of the « irgo. , P ) ° 
, oe it this time, Oecause vou are the only person in Lond to whom | t t f Rivera ind she is such a handsome lady too 
Without any note-worthy occurrence, we had arrived within a few : 
d lof t } k , | can venture to make application, I am going to lay upon yo ’ ys t the wor s heart-sick about it Will vou 
adavs sail of the coast ¢ Spain, when we spoke a sal hich had , 
ays sail of the coast of Spain | ca a commission, to which I am sure vou will not object Dix . ’ Senor,” said he,“ you had better 
; »me fi arsaill he vesee! said dhe lekend nen : } 
just come from Marseilles; the vessels exchanged the latest papers circumstances of our voyage to Marecilles will occur to vour mind |! \ y looked upon by the police, Besides peo 
of their respective countries, and went on agam in the several withoot mv tencatine then | nid aan cotee . epee ee wae Sy “ P “ } » tumult. thourh nobody dares 
7 courses. When the French gazettes were opened within our ship, Senined Beith ind was rendered at once a ricl) ma >The posses yspeak out nd how then will they dare to lift a hand for 
our captain read with unexpected delight that so small was the sup- ae seacaieeiiadias ’ ate & hoa poor Dona M So you had better stay within doors this morn 
" ’ s - . sion of wealth as ne rt rec, and its enjovment ad d, nm mv Cas " 
ply of cotton in the market, and so strong the demand for it, that | ; aa : { But ity wor must go, said he, seeing that my curiosity 
to its usual gratification, the charm ¢ novelty, it capt ‘ 
j = wis it his monitions. * , e onl _ 
the next vessel which arrived with a freight of it, might command avis Ts ae ws : ne - \ is admen vou have only to er 
2 . . aris | spe nany weeKs ol i h west pleasure, t 0 Vv 4 ' I) ne with tl ' | Ty 
] lictat TI i e crowd you will see movi 
almost any price which the avarice of the owner should dictate l 
t ; , — sah , as MN l whieh the fa ge 1 beautiful 
wind, which had been for some days setting a little toward the south, 
‘ eme “ t x ' rw r rily ox 
was at this time cetting round to the east, and promised to bring us . 
\ rom me cur ither t nen 
s , : 
without delay directly to the Mediterranear The « , per . 
I “ I irtiyv f 1 i >a \ 
‘ } i 
ceived that, by availing hin ftot ost of this freshenin 
breeze, he might, pretty certainly, realize a splendid fortune ; a con I M > 4 : oe " 1 bn F 
sideration which, as he had for vears struggled with little success tn 7 \ i “ sspvere \ it 
the pursuit of wealth, filled him with the most enthustastick jov , . . 
Every sail was expanded to the wind, and we advanced with the J t ‘ . . ul : 
; aft ' 
greatest rapidity ! s " iv. by 
On the following morning a light was descried to the west, appa V \ I \ he'tren 
g I \ ‘ } , nt 
rently directly in the course which we were making; as we pro “ \ 
ceeded briskly, however, it fell considerably to the south of us, and : 
‘ 
we pere eived that it was a ship ont The | it increased every ? : ; : ws ' .G ' 
] | { th distr . in siecp t tortures of t dav; b tert ean ) etore ce 
moment, and the signal guns ftcil upon our ears with Cistressing ra , P i 
.*. Ty ‘ ° aie - ¢ ae } haa ny m ithe w ve sce ol e¢ it . With the . 
pidity Ihe captain was at this time pac e deck, as he had T - : “at ese 
done almost constantly since the int rt e had reac i him from , an A ’ to recht 
ly a). cumpose myself tos 1 thiries I awaken he 
the passing vessel; for the restlessness of expectation scarcely al ! ' ' wrtment 
' , t i< I V 3 SS cet , . 
— lowed him to repose for a moment. Ils eve was directed resolutely 1) M I vot the 
, j } j rits were si v =s the y pany W | R vr ia ? 
toward the north; tho 1 the it now glared unshunnable 1% wer 
, ; M" ted \ = to ‘ t | ‘ s ’ ; ! . 
vho and the frequent shots could not be unheard, and the commotior co = ! ; 
5 ; ‘ t ‘ tte = th rhe 
nal and exclamations of the passengers ¢ d not be unnot d—his 5 
sas | roy } vis I ed I | 1 i t ! “\ ed 
st glance never fell upon the object w h engrossed ail others eae : ; 
' j to a er 1% that af | yielded to this t ft cmbrowery 
ke After a few moments of intense wencer and excitement among t t « three o 
mentors s mac j “ iy ‘ ' 
= the passengers and cr vat the s ce of the captain, the steersma ; ; SC ae a . = a + ) in Brame 
coed called to him and asked if he sho t turn out to the distressed = : l ' from its hadin 
it vessel but the o r rice order ! 1 to attend to s own con 7 ° ! ! ritont w 
Hus , ( ‘ ec! t t ! | 
, cerms A little while ter, at t solicitation of the whole com ¢ \ md 
4 “ th ‘ ( ‘ | \ a 
on board, I went up to the ¢ said to 1 that I dee bit | ! 
cause ¢ \ ‘ 
mv duty tor 1 a ‘ sire « crew was that 
‘ ’ iH ‘ ( . ( to have looked 
relief s } sup ce repre = On wy before the 
i tion that the vessel « ot be ed, and that he should y : ‘ : ’ evccution, sh 
. } } } y went tot } } 
lose the w ] lim ‘ ‘ ) » the « : kK p pi wiped 
. : s see : . \ ls re ! x ' hem to 
the door He was a kind-hearted man bv nature, and on ¢ airy : - : ri A m ' energy which 
‘ : set to relieve myst i ‘ s fa y by 
occasions few would have taken greater trouble to benefit af ” t : I the # 
f . ‘ f « t 1 success {fs ‘ 
, bemg Sut the prospect of rich too! for his v t : “ 
re, = i) yt ' e? ‘ av 
Mr. hope of great gain devoured all the better feelings of his nature, and ‘ ' ran ber 
. a ° ‘ \ v ‘ y I i s 
\s- } ' s 
made his h« irtas rd as stone If his mother had s exe on ( : r j ) 
’ burt , ss s }j ‘ ! t ind with my i ( I ‘ . 
James ) t believe that would have turned from his course \ 
flames, I do no eueve that! we , hav SRP aes : | a mS ' r 
' he crew, in this condition of things, had n , co = . y e of fire = | . — ; ’ 
lament the master’s cruelty, and submit to it Thev watched the Eve v. beeet ' wide sca 2 { j Ay 
tiery mass, const s that a large company of their brethren was . eer eS pees f . . wt 
perishing within their sight, who, by their efforts, might proba be , r \ , 
es saved. It was not for several hours that the captain appeared n rin Peeone a bor ai t ap oe bnenen f Y ' t M to holy 
} ' ‘ \\ ‘ ' 
upon the deck, and from his ‘ e then, I . never saw vet Is ! s mon “5 
‘ , , a i 
conflict during his s¢ 4 i . 
; ( { hey ror 
* hur he can x ‘ - 
stood near him as he : “This t “ ‘ | o { why I i { { 4 t hh 
look ; the countenance of fener elie thie ie of an I , ‘ , . of 
d His back was turned to t idl |e 7 at t is r , | 
nd ysit he addressed tor tions : j : 
: position h Ldcress¢ Rak aaa cont « 7 P . anne IT wish 1 toe 4 t ‘ . where wooden 
, “ eatior wt .F he «t ¢ ne ‘ rriec 
te While the conversation we on, he ca freque tar rit Lely BREA AMID ree : ‘ : swells Mian Alas Sein tae 
glances to the south and east ull his eves had swept the whole hon- || ventas wasters deniealt ER <e is reas seneethiy divided ower har nate Gencbend and 
ad * it iid s | ft ta iad ‘, y 
zon, and he had satisfied himself that the ship was no longer in view gee ' \ wiih not - alice tadl If ed I cow rn, even at the long distance which separated 
} cent of this money ou V not deny the iast request Aadving 
ig he then turned fully round, and with an affected gaity, but a real ; : PERE RS : the traces of that beauty which I had heard so much praised. A 
, s , } mi wromise me that vou will faithiuily periorm m shi 
uneasiness which was apparent in the random character of his re- man; | , ' friar of tl rder of mercy, in white flannel robes, with a girdle of 
s ss WiC! PI ; ac Se ae 1 ™ 11 left his , 
SPORE Se Sr PER ee — I gave him the promise which he desired and I left him cena. 0 lone veseey, and having the eoowe of bis baal chaem. oc 
marks, drew out his glass, and having, by a long and scrutinizing ex : 
8, ¢ it his g ‘ g 
TT) : r =» » hy ' ‘ “ lie hiel - leal acu 
amination satisfied his fears, at length recove red his composure. That night Captain S took poison. seen holding up a cross before her, upon which was nailed the nage 
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of the suffering Saviour. Disposed in a hollow square round the 
platform, to cut off the hope of rescue or escape, a company of foot 
soldiers were posted with fixed bayonets ; without them was a troop 
of cavalry, their drawn sabres and steel caps glittering in the sun. I 
had scarcely passed some two or three minutes in looking round 
upon this gloomy scene, when a man vulgarly dressed was seen to 
It was undoubtedly the executioner. A sen 


leed, the 


ascend the platform 
sation of heart-sick misery came over me ; for an instant, in 


thought Mashed upon that me if a thousand, nay buta hundred, reso- 


lute arms could be raised for the rescue, that unfortunate wornan 


But where were tl >? She had but a few fast tleet 





might live 

moments left, and her death was as certain as the course of yonder 

sun toward the mountains of Loxa. I turned sadly away, and left 

the Square of Elvira without daring to look back. Very soon atter 
| ' 


Dona Maria expired, adding another name to the bloody record of the 


victims of absolutism. 


APPROACH ) SEVI t 





When we started in the afternoon, we were follows ma th 
limits of Osuna by a tribe of bare-heade tawny urchins, the 
sons of our mayorals and men, who had cone out with ther parents 


to take leave, and at length unwillingly left them, erving out the 


ind “ God be with you,” ull ther vowes were lost in the 


distance. Some of them, who had been honoured by the eminent 


‘ad os,” 


distinction of a seat on the mayoral’s beneh, lingered with us for half 
a league ; doubtless looking forward with ambitious and curious long 


ing to the happy time when they should be t enough to play the 


mayoral themselves, and wo to see the far-off wonders of Seville 
Just without the town, a great many labourers, who had discharged 
were thrashing 


h was performed by the trampling of 


their Sabbath duties by hearmg mass in the morning 
the newly-gathered grain, wh 
a number of mules and horses tied together and driven round ina 
ring. The chaff is afterwards separated from the wheat by tossing 
hbourhood of Osuna there were 
| 


it from head to heap. In the ne 


many olive orchards; but as we advanced, the cultivated fields be 
came more rare, and many unlaboured and wild tracts bespoke a 
general decline and insecurity 

We were now drawing towards the close of our journey. We 
halted in the evening at a little pueblo, end on the following mght 


performed our last stage, and found ourselves at daybreak within 


sight of the towering Giralda, the far-fanied belfry of the noble old 
cathedral of Seville. Near the city gate were assembled many 
droves of horses, mules, and asses, who were stopped 


Vy There to pay 
the duties, which, by the wretched system of the Spanish Aduana, 
are exacted on merchandise and produce entering: the eity Her 


! 


also our galeras came to a short halt, wlile the passengers delivered 


their passports and received a ticket for them, to be presented the next 


day at the police 


PAINTING OF MURI ) 
The traveller will never be at a loss for olyeets of interest to em 
Foremost, perhaps, among 
hitful Murillo 
who has left so many memorials of his gemus in that city, where he 


ploy a sojourn of many days at Nevill 
its attractions, one should visit the pamtings of the deli 
laboured diligently for many years. These are scattered about in 
the churches and convents, and in the collections of individuals. Per 
rn 





haps there are no paintings which possess, in so great a degree as his, 
the power of pleasing both the practised eye of the connoisseur and 
that of the untaught in the mysteries of the art; two classes which 
do not always harmonize in their tastes 

Some very agreeable pictures of the Spanish Apelles T found at the 
extreme end of the city in the conventot the € ipuchins, a long bearded, 
bare-footed fraternity; who, however they may pride themselves on 
the possession of these treasures, but little understand the art of pre 
serving them. Such is the unhappy fate of many noble paintings 
in Spain and Htaly, exposed with little or no eare in dark, gloomy 
churches and convents, where the dust gathers on them vear after 
year and century after century, and where the curious lover of the 


arts, by the dim and uncertain light that finds its way through stained 


windows and into gloomy shmnes and recesses, can just see that a 
good painting 1s there, whose merits are provokingly clouded by the 
dirt and the obseurity 


reins in those two unhappy countnes, since they will play the ep- 


I have often wished that the despotick sove- 


pressors in so many other matters, would act in this with similar 
disregard to the laws of meum and tuum; and, laying their hands 
on all these neglected and decaying treasures, gather them into the 
publick galleries 
vation, and the artist and the traveller could enjoy them fully. But 
this forbearance is readily explained. Such an appropriation of their 
goods would offend the clergy ; and for these despotick potentates to 
forfeit the goodwill of the chureh, would be an act of political surcide 


There some pains would be spent on their preser- 


The incident narrated tn the followimg extract from an article in the Ame- 
rican Monthly Magazine f 
Lieutenant Bourne is the name of the person who saved the lady.—Eps 

' 


March, actually occurred on the East river 


AN INCIDENT ON THE EAST RIVER. 


The ferry at which we were waiting was then, as in latter years, 
a very ill-regulated one. (The travel across it was not near so great 
as at present, and the steamboats ran only at long imtervals. In 
the present instance the lady in question had been waiting with 
some other passengers for more than an hour, ¢ xXpecting each mo- 
ment to see the ferryboat leave the opposite side. ‘The ferry-master 
had, in the mean time, repeatedly offered to send a party over in 
one of the smali boats, which at that tume plied across the strait, 
and were much in demand for foot passengers. But the mght had 
closed in dark and blustering, the waves ran high, and the frail 
craft it was proposed to use, though resembling a Whitehall boat in 
appearance, was not actually a keel-boat, and was wholly unfitted by 
her skitf-built bottom for such rough navigation when deeply 
freighted. My * unknown,” however, seemed more terrified at the 
idea of being put down in the city as hour later than by any dan- 
gers which the river presented ; and when she heard me close with 
the offer of a waterman to be ferred over at once, she instantly ob. 
served to him that ‘if that gentleman (meaning me) was about to 
cross, she would willingly trust herself in the little boat with one 
person, provided I would let no more enterit.” [ answered with a 


} 


| 
bow, and handing her to a place in the stern, seated mys¢ lf oppo- 


site; while the waterman, after placing my luggage midships, 
shifted his tholes and took a seat far forward in order to trim the 
boat; thus leaving a considerable space between himself and bis 
passengers. I mention these arrangements particularly, because 
they prove d of importance in the eve nt which followed 
’ | 


Ihe fellow plied his sculls with great success as we rounded out 


of the s! p and began to set against the tide, which I soon cisco- 














vered ran with prodigious effect against this point of the Long 
Island shore After a hard tug he struck imto an eddy formed by 
4 cling pier beyond, } in turn » crawled arour and 
1in. advanced with ease 1 the ¢ ot her silp thus 
huceme the shore until he it he gained a sutlicient reac 
it tide, to str Ke Out into the st 1 and drop down to the 
vhich he wished to make on the New-York side The main 
ties Of the , however, were by no means yet over- 
[here were anuu wor In the mid- 

the river, each being or more aste 

of the othe do oxte dl uy to the s ) 
wd with such a tide runt red a keen eve 
to pass through them, allowing a sufficient berth for the hawser of 
each There being no rudder to the boat, I could give the water 
man no assistance in his traverse. He pulled, of course, immed: 
itely lor the bow of the s p nearest to in, meaning to pass inder 
her stern when wit a few yards of her. Dut the tide was so re- 
sistless that we soon found ourselves sweeping far below her, d 
n danger of being capsized by the hawser of the next vessel. A 
single pull of the left-hand oar soon settled this ditliculty, and turne 
our light cratt so quickly When w thin a few feet of the vessel, that 
her gunwale almost scraped the black huli which loomed above us 

is the tide swept us unde the starboard q rter 

Our perplexities, iowever, had but commenced; for we had 
acarcely got bet vond the shadow of the vessel, when, by her shower 


ot sparks, We saw the steamboat issuing trom the siip on the New 





York side, and s g on her way toward the pomt we had just 





left. There was still another line of vessels to be passed through, and 
our safety depended upon making the traverse through an opening 
which the steamboat should not choose All that followed miight 
have been prevented, however, by at once giving up the passaye and 


dropping down with the tide, taking our chance either of returnu 


to the shore we had left, or maku uo the Ne w- \ OrK GOCAS SOMmew he;re 





about Whitehall This | at once told the waterman, but he was 
too much flurried wit m to perceive the value of the suggestion, 
and having no means of managing the boat im my own hands, I wa 


oblived to let him take lus own way 
Asim the 


nearest vessel, and the steamboat steering for the same point, seemed 


ormer instance, he pul ed directly for the bow of the 





‘This was exactly what we wanted, and 





coming directly upon us 


asy he steamboat, I thought, co ild of course stem 





I felt more ¢ 
the tide sufficiently to clear the hawser, and as we intended at the 
fitterent 


last moment to drop astern, we should pass each other at d 
The huge machine, however, had no 





ends of the ship at anchor 
more confidence in her powers than we had in ours; she was ma 
as we afterwards learned, to pass the line of vesse ls by 
the same cautious method that we adopted. We seemed nearly 


meeting across the bow of the intervening ship, and then, just at the 


meruvering 


Le 


iver passed entirely, 





ie the water. 


rl of tus larboard 


moment when [deemed the da 





man gave a shout of triumph as with a dexterous twi 
oar he changed our course to pass under the stern, we observed that 
the steamboat took the same direction Presence of mind im the 
boatinan might even yet have saved us, as by hugging the stern ot 
the ship we should have had a wide enough berth to pass betweer 
her and the steamboat, which, of course, could not he so close as we 
could. But the waterman was stupefied with horrour at his predi- 
cament; and then, gathering the courage of despair, he sprang trom 
his seat, and stood with outstretched arms on the bow-grating 
saw in an instant what the fellow meditated, and saw, too, that 
the movement which might save him could not possibly avail me 

The steamboat was now directly 
upon us, and but one chance remained of saving her from a certain 
and horrible death. I seized the lady im my arms, and sprang as far 
from the boat as | could into the mver. ‘The terrible machine came 
crashing on, and struck the boat even as I sprang. The waterman 
with wonderful agility seizing a hold upon tiie square bow of the 


steamboat, leaped to her deck just as she was in the act of demo- 





or my companion m the stern 


lishing his frail vessel, which was crushed by the centre-wheel an 
instant afterward. ‘The sparks from the chimney revealed to me a 
prece of the wreck tossing on the foaming track ; and my success 
in the first attempt to seize upon it alone prevented my companion 
and myself from sinking 
stopped, and the confusion on board imdicated that every eflort was 
making to save us 
prevails on board of these steamers, there was no small boat pro- 


The engime of the steamer was at once 





Owrng to a culpable neghgence, however, which 


vided tor such an exigency 
ourselves, being from the bottom of the small boat, was already 
water-soaked, and it required all my skill and streng 
mer to uphold my companion, whose clothes soon began to drag her 
downward. ‘Thanks, however, to years of practice in the noblest 
of gymnastick arts, I was still enabled to keep the lady's head 
above water, even after she became sens¢ less; 
boat from one of the ships near had transferred us to her deck, I 
fainted from exhaustion the moment we were at last m safety. 


The plank, by whose aid we sustained 





thas a sWiln- 


although, when a 





FRENCH LITERATURE, 


THE WAY TO OBTAIN A PLACE: 
OR THE TRIUMPH OF GENIUS 


Monsieur Antony Bovcatnvitte was born inthe small village 


of Champtort, in the south of France, on the fourth day of Feb- 
ruarv, in the vear of our Lord 1786 

Monsieur Antony's parents were poor, exceedingly poor; but it 
is well for the world, as it was well for Monsieur Antony im particu 
lar, that poverty mn the parents does not by any means preclude 
genius in the children. At least, it most certainly had no such 
effect in the case of Monsieur Antony; for he, as the sequel will 
show, was a man of extraordinary acquirements, and possessed of 
a singular versatility of talent 

The personal appearance of Monsieur Antony, too, was exceed- 
ingly prepossessing ; that is, of course, after he grew up a bit. He 
was tall, well made, and (unkke the majority of his countrymen, ) 
was, in short, what might be called a whacking fellow. He was | 


gifted, moreover, with a capital front ; that is, with a face capable || 


of facing anything—one of the most valuable qualities of which a | 


man can be possessed, and which its traducers would in vain attempt 
to disparage by calling it impudence 


At an early age Monsieur Bougainville felt the first impulses of 


that genius which subsequently made his fortune ‘These impulses, 
however, he felt not, like ordimary geniu I 
heels. There he felt an itching, and 





ses, In his , Dutin his 
nergy, that 
Kept constantly impelling him into the air, and as piainiy indicated 


an excess of vital 





as any such hint couid possibly do, that he was born to ve a dancing- 
master 


Satisiied of this himself, Monsieur Bougainville, after under- 








going in bis Own person a thorough course of instruction in the 

















saltatory art, began teaching it to others He opened asi school 
n his native village; but, truth compels us to admit the fact, with. 
out e success which Ss genius merited, Th thing, in truth, 
om whatever cause, Ww d not do. He could get only a very few 
pupils ; ot ese very lew, verv lew eve paid Dim @nvlhing; 
n reterence to this s ect, ¢ aid 7) sie Antony 
wish that there had bee 1 w toe e dancing isters to tie the 
eet of those sche swhol | paid their rs d thus 
event them ever making use of th int they had so cishonestiy 
tained 

\s it was, however, Monsieur Bo ville was often both morti- 
ed and erplexed lo see groups of vo 7 me and women assem- 

e on the green at the back of the v ve of an evening, dancing 
iwa m t be sald, a iis COst ; lor he had taug it them, and yet 
not a single pirouette, hota sh ’ ta Shake bad ever been paid 

ihev all, fact, be nged to 1 Lhev were fils property, 
ot witch these pers s a tt duient possesse { themselves— 
and Monsieur Bougainville felt i to be s« 

We have said that Monsieur Bougaimville’s success as a teacher 
of dank r in his native village was but verv indifferent. It was so; 
and sit aselt diluted the fact in many little 
cir 1K Vin the meagreness ol his diet, 


ht living for a dancing-master, and 





but then it was a leetle two light 





alter the family recy 





Fake a gall f pure, water; add three onions, and half 
an ounce of garhek; bol well, and dish up with salt and pepper. 
Not a very strong so ip,” adds the recipe iestion, “but sits 
hyht on the stomach, and ts of easy digestion 


How the soup sat on Monsieur Bougainville’s stomach, we do not 


know, but we do know that his situation generally would not sit on 





it at all, and he therefore determimed to cut both the one and the 


other as soon as he possibly co ild 

It has been asserted at the be emuning of this memo r, that Mon- 
s'eur Bo ain lle Was a man of many ac comp ishiments, ar d ot 
singular versatilitv of talent; but it has vet, after all, only been 


shown that he excelled in dancing We have still, therefore, to enu- 





merate to tis pleasing task we now set ourselves. 


Monsieur Bougaimville, tl esides being a first-rate dancer, 


the others, and 


ich, t 
| was an excellent musician He 


violin 


played uncommonly well on the 


Another eift he had, heaven knows how ac juired : he wrote 


. too; and was a 


He sang uncommonly well 
To allt} 
that of writing an uncommonly beautif 


very pretty poetry 
very fair composer of musick, wse acquirements, he added 
i} hand 
How Monsieur Bougainv lle became posse ssed of all these ac- 
complishments, we cannot pretend to say ; 


did possess them, and that in no small degree. 


but certain it is, that he 






For a long time, however, this unison of acquirements, wi 
rende red the ir possessor a yx rtect constellation of tale nt, aval 
him nothing. No opening presented itself wherein he could make 
rementsavailable At ler 





these ace 
did otler 
nary in the Arondissement, a distnet in which h 


uth, however, something likely 





is was the vacancy of an ushership in a large sem- 
lived. It is true, 
the appointment was not exactly in his wav; but Monsieur Bougain- 


ville thought himself, nevertheless, quite equal to it—as, im truth, 
he was; and he therefore determmed to apply for it 





» ushership in question, be it observed, was in the gift of the 
minister Of publick instruction, with the concurrence and approba- 
von of a local committee, consisting of some six or ¢ ight members, 
especially appointed to watch over the education of youth within 
their district 


Well, Monsieur Bougamville having made up his mind 


i}, as we 
have said, to apply for the situation alluded to, he proceeded to the 





lirst step of the pre liminary process, which was to craw up a peti- 
tion to the committee, sett: 
for th 
and really a pretty piece of caligraphy it was. Instead, however, 
lis document at once to the committee as a body, 





g forth his qualitications, and praying 


appomntment—and this he did in his very best handwriting, 





r 





of sendu 
Monsieur Bougaimville thought it would not be a bad plan to send 
it, along with an explanatory card, to each of the members sepa- 


tion, before presenting it to them collectively, and 





rateiv, in re 
thus to secure, as far as possible, the good graces of the gentlemen 
indi 

Acting on this resolution, Monsieur Bougainville ser 


wlually 





his petition 
and card to one of the members, choosu vy one to te gin With, with 





whom he had some slight previous acquaintance. On the following 


di 


He praised Monsieur B.'s handwriting, and took such an interest 


} ' 


y, he waited on this gentleman personally, and was well received. 





in his success as to advise him to wait immediately on M D'Aubigny, 
another member of the committee 

* He is a person of considerable influence among us,” said 
Monsieur Bougainville’s patron ; ** and if you can gain him, vou 
will have made no small progress toward your object. He is a 
g that I know of, but of a re- 
markable character—namely, an outrageous admuiration of poetry, 


real or affected 


very worthy map, with one only tail 


Tis a strange fancy in a man of his de scription, 


but so it is 


Now, my friend, you must humour him in this particu- 
! 


lar, should he broach it to you darmg your interview. Indeed 





am not without fear that he may insist on your con posing a piece 


of poetry, as a condition of your obtaining his influence ; but if you 


can only get over this ditficultv, you are safe as far as regards 
him.” ; 

Monsieur Bougainville thanked his patron for the hint, said he 
would do what he could to secure M. D’Aubigny’s favour, and 
withdrew 

Immediately thereafter, Monsieur Bougainville sent his petition, 
accompanied by a card, as before, to the gentleman abovenamed, 
and then, as tn the preceding instance, waited on him personally 

M. D’Aubigny received the candidate with great politeness ; told 
him he had read his petition—that he admured the handwriting very 
much, and not less the style of the language. ‘ 1 am proud of 
your approbation, sir,”’ said Monsieur Bougainville, bowing ; ** very 
proud mdeed, sir; but perhaps, sir, you would like it better in this 


—— 
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shape—in poetry, sir.’ And he laid a versitied copy of the peti- 
tion before the astonished committee-man 

* Ah! indeed!” said the latter, taking up the paper. 
you put it into a poetical dress? That is very ingenious 
the conceit exceedingly And he began to read 

“ Mighty well, indeed!” exclaimed M. D’Aubigny, when he had 
done, and at the same time raising up his spectacles on his fore- 
head. ‘“ Mighty well, mdeed! I hke the talent and genius dis- 
played in these pretty verses vastly, and not less, sir, the skill which 
has enabled you to keep so close to the text without becoming in 
the least tame or prosaick. You shall have my influence, sir,” he 
added, with a patronizing air. * You shall, indeed. But I must 
tell vou candidly, I fear unless vou can secure M. Lebrun, you will 
hardly, after all, succeed ; and he is exceedingly troublesome. He 
unreasonably expects almost every qualificauion from those applying 
for educational situations, whether they bear immediately on the 
particular appointment sought or not. His hobby is musick, and 
being fond of it himself, he is apt to be annoying on that particular 
subject. However, show 
not win him, he is still more unreasonable than I thought him.” 

Poor Bougainvill 
seeing that he had no sooner conquered one difficulty than another 

But Monsieur Bougainville had 
4 i 


his own talents, and he de- 


* Have 


I like 








him this poetry, and if that alone does 





was at first a good deal disconcerted by this ; 








started up to oppose his progress 





nee ll 


a reasonable degree of conti 
termined to face this new obstacle boldly, and to overcome it, if 
he could 

As im the former case, he expressed thanks for the hint given him, 
and withdrew from the presence of M. D Aubigny Having previ- 


ously sent his petition to Lebrun, Monsieur Bougainville called 





himself on that gentleman 

* Ah,” said the latter on his entrance, you are the person who ts 
applving for the ushership ’” 

*T am, sir,” replied Monsieur Bougainville, wit 
ous bow ; 

* Why. I like the style of your petition very much 
worded, and the handwriting 1s exceedingly good . 


h an obsegui- 


It is well 


Monsieur Bougaimville bowed low, and said he was delighted 
beyond measure by the praises of so competent a judge. ‘Then 


putting his hand into a side-pocket, and drawing thence a neatly 
} 


folded paper. ** Thinking. sir,” he said, ** that some of the gen- 





tlemen of the committee might prefer poetry to prose, and at the 
same time to show that I can boast of more than ove or two accom- 
plishments, I have put my petition into verse 

“ What! exclaimed the little fat committee-man— 


for he was a little fat man—with an air of pleasant surprise 


into verse '” 
: * well, 
And he 

When 


that is clever, ingenious. Let me see it, if you please.” 
ln gan to peruse Monsieur Bo iwainville’s versitic d peuition 
he had done, 

** Very clever, sir; very clever, indeed,” he said 

Monsieur Bougainville bowed with a gratified smile, and putting 
his hand again into his side-pocket, drew forth another paper, sav- 
ing, ** Since you are so well satisfied with my poetry, sir, probably 
I may be e qually fortunate in pleasing you with a specimen of my 


musical talents. Here, sir, is my versified petition set to musick.” 

” What : 
leaping from his seat in an ecstasy of delight and astonishmer 
Why, this is really 


what! what!’ exclaimed the litthe commuittee-man, 





* Set to musick! The petition set to musick ! 
Let me see it—let me see it.” And he seized the 


It pleased the 


wondertul 
paper impatiently, and began to hum over the air 
hule man greatly 

* Admira 


one twice over it. * Really a delightful air 


ee 3 
t. he said, 





after he had 
You shall have my 
’ i i and I have 
only to regret that it is not more worthy of your extraordinary 





2 '—bheautif 


nt vou de sire 





ience, 


talents.” Then after a pause, 

* Have you vet seen M. Lefevre?” inquired the little fat man 
* You know he is an mfluential man amongst us.” 

* No, sir,” replied Monsieur Bougainville, * Ihave not. But he 


> very next person on whom ] intend calling m this matter.” 


Is 








* Right. Do so,” said M. Lebrun. * Show him the musick, and 
I'm sure he'll be delighted with it, ferhe isa great singer. Indeed, 


} } 


between vou and me, my friend, this ts his weak pomt 


. and if vou 





could only contrive to please him, somehow or other, in that w 
you might secure him, a sous to a lous d'or.” 


Monsieur Bon 


kind interest he took in his success, and for the promise of his sup- 


rainville thanked the little committee-man for the 





ort, and took his leave 


Next dav he despatehe s petition to the singing member of the 
committee, and shortly atter was himself im the presence of that 
gentieman 

* You write an excellent hand.” said M 
ent hand indeed, and that ts a very 
ippomtment you aspire to But there 
You would req n fact, to 

' 


stock of talent 


Lefevre, on his mak 
himself known: * a verv excel 


desirable } salification for the 





ire 


are others necessary, voung man 


be posse ssed of what | should call « 





general 
is—to be possessed of various accom} hshments connected both 
with literature and the arts.’ 

* Why, sir,” replied Mor 


t favourite receptacite of the productions of his ve 


sieur Bougainy ille . putting his hand into 


t} 
t 





“perhaps this may tend to satisfy you that I 
Here,” he 


said, laving a paper, which he had pulled out, before M. Lefevre, 


—his side-pocket—" 
possess something of the general talent vou speak of 
I 

“ here is my petition done mto verse, sir 
* Indeed !” said M. Lefevr same ein the ad besleaion 
Indeed said #tevre, taking up the paper and beginning 
to read. * Ah! very well—nicely turned—excellent a.” he mut 
tered from time to time as he went on ; and at length, when he had 


finished, ** Vastly clever,” he repeated, with emphasis 





Monsieur Bougaimville bowed the gratitude he felt, and pt 





his hand once more into his side-pocket, 


’ } 


* | have also set it to musick, sir.’ he said, simp! 





and briefiv 





* To musick! Indeed' That is a curiosity, to be sure,” said 
M. Lefevre, with a placid look. * Vocal or mstrumental, sir ™™ 

* Vocal, sir.” replied Monsieur Bougainville *T have adapted 
it for two voices. A duet, sir: and if you will do me the honour 





if you please.” 
vy, and the two 


to take one of the parts, we will go over it, 
* With all mv heart,” said M. Lefevre, delight 
air, or rather the petition, with great 








immediately struck up the 
animation and spirit. 

The member was in ecstasies with the beauties of the piece, and 
insisted on its being sung over and over again, until he had nearly 
committed both air and the words to memorv. When satisfied, he 
seized Monsieur Bougainville bv the hand, and declared that he had 
made him his friend, adding, * Now, my dear sir, go directly to Mon- 
sieur Dufour; that is, 1f vou have not already seen him—he ts one 


show hum this musick, and the a 








of our members, you know 





pointment is all but secured to you. He is chiefly, indeed I may 
say wholly, in the instrumental way, yet he cannot but appreciate 
the merits of this exquisite little piece. Run, my dear sir, run as 
fast as you can, to Monsieur Dufour.” 

Monsieur Bougainville went to Monsieur Dufour, but not quite 
so quickly as he had been recommended. He went home first, and 
accomplished a certain matter which he thought might be of essen 
tial service to him with that gentleman. This done, he waited on 
Monsieur Dufour, having, as in all the former cases, sent in his pe 
ution previously 

With this, the last of the members of the committee, Monsieur 
Bougainville went through precisely the same process as he had 
done with the othe rs—show ing the petition in its various shapes 
But in one of these, namely, the musical one, there was now a po- 
velty. and Monsieur Bou- 
gainville having obtained, at his particular request. the loan of Mon- 
hight of the lat- 
ter, who, when he had done, complimented him in the most flatter- 
ing terms on his musical talents, and ended with assuring him of 
his interest 

Thus, by an unparalleled exertior 


It was adapted as a solo for the fiddle ; 


sieur Dufour's violin, played it over to the great de 


of genius, Monsieur Bovg 


ville secured the whole committe: but this, after all, 
was little more than half the battle. He had vet to obtain the good 
graces of the mmuster of publick mstruction; for the 
had the 
of the appointment, although with the concurrence of the commit 
tee. The recommendation of the latter, it 1s true, 


understood to secure 


in his favour; 


reader Ww 


ple use to recollect that it was he, m fact, who nomination 





Was generally 


such offices to candidates, as the minister 


rarely opposed the wishes of that body 


Thus recommendation, then, as may be fore secn, Was at once 


given by the committee to Monsieur Bougainville, and with it, and 


the petition together—the or ginal one—tor ¢ approval of the mem 


bers was written, according to custom, on the same sheet—Mon 


sieur Bougainville proceedea co Paris to wait on the minister 





On arrivir capital, Monsieur Bougamville forwarded his 


petition to the proper 
mor, and on t 


irter, accompanied With anexpla 


vw following day he received an off 


latory me- 
lal reply, Com- 


manding him to wait on the minister at a certam hour of the ever 





ng The candidate was punct . but was greatly disheartened to 
find his reception, notwithstanding the strong recommendation of 
the committee, a very cold one. The mimster was exceedingly 


haughty and ungracions. The truth was, he had a profes Vs 


- ot I 
ointment aspired to by Mor 





own, to whom he wished to give the 


sieur Bougainvill 





e, and he had therefore merely sent for the latter out 


of deference to the committee, but without any mtention whatever 


of conforming to its recommendation. Perhaps be had another rea 


son fur sending for him. Nav, there is no doubt he had Thos 
was to question him as to his acquirements, and to discover, bw such 








i 
ron, as he had no doubt he should, some suc h deticiencies 


examir 
as would afford a fair pretext for reyecting him 

On Monsieur Bougainville’s being ushered into the presence of the 
great man, 

“ You are aware, sir,”’ said the latter, sternly, “ or, if vou are not, 
vou ought to be, that the person who is to fill the situation you have 
applied for, ought to be a man of various accomplishments. He 


ought to write a good style and a 


good hand. This, however, I see 
He ought 
none the worse if it were poetical. He ought 
He ou | 


mstrument, and above a 


you do,” glancing at the p 


tinon which lay before hom 


to have a literary turn 


to have a competent knowledge of musick rht to be able te 
to play on some 
(The mimist 


It was one of his hoblnes.) © be 


compose it lo sing 


things, to dance gracet V be it here observed 

piqued honself on his dancing 

who does not is a clown, a boor, a brute, and unfit for any respect 
Now, sir,” added the 


tentous frown, “ how do you stand with regard to these acquirements 


able station m society mimster, with a por 


to begin with?” 

Why, sir.’ said Monsieur Bougainville, modestly you may 
have an opportunity of judging for yourself, if you would take t 
trouble. Here 
nged his hand imto the oft-referred-to side-pocket 


s my petition rendered inte poetry.” Saying this, he 
I 
the poetical version of his prayer 

* Oda ice 


returned with 





said the minister, taking the paper, which havin 
read, he a remark, coldly ma tiiat t was Well 


enough “Thave set also to musiek, sit 


ville; and he produced another copy. 





Oh, you have, sir > rephed the mnister—st however, in a dry 
ye: although, perhaps, rather softened; and he looked over the aur 
“Ah! not amiss, | must acknowledys he sad, on fimshing its 
perusal 

“ 7] will sing it, sir,” said Monsieur Bx unville f you have no 
objecnion 

* Oh, none in the wor! replied the minister, now considerably 
mollified. © Proceed 

Monsieur Bougainville sea tition. The mimeter appla 











though sull rather caut illowed, however, that t 
was pretty, and sung 1 good Taste 
‘IT will play iton the vielin, sir, of vou will allow 1 said Mon 
sieur Bougainville, producing, at the same time, the instrument h 
Ke of from @ ar 1 bag wineh he carr 
The minster nod :asm 
Monsweur Bougainy syed the petinon, and so well that the 
minister said * D itful !° 
I have invented a dance to it,” sa Monsieur Bougainy 
calmly, and will dan f vou please 
A dance!” shouted the minister, in rapture, and leaping from his 
sent “Indeed! why that is most extraordinary! 
‘Shall IT dance 1, sir? Mons r Bouga 
* By all means sau the nister An I mvself he s 1 
the enthusiasm of the moment will play to y And he s 
the violin, and commenced the perlurmance wilh mic h sy MO 





petition The minister was ce 


When 


exclaimed, as he 


Monsieur Bougainville danced the 
hghted. 


he had done, the 


¥ vraceful 





steps were all new, and exceeding 
nister walked 


hand, “ Monsieur Bou; 


up to him, m 





took him bv the tnville, Your genius has 


triumphed. The situation is yours.” 
Monsieur Bongainville was accordingly appointed ; and there are 
we should imagine, few of the readers of thie narrative who will say 


that he did not deserve 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES. 


CITY RAMBLES. 


Some woman who had read, and of course been enchanted with, 
Corinne, thought when she was presented to the authoress, that she 
recommended herself to one so romantick, by an enthusiastick 
eulogy on the loveliness of the country. The Stael listened very 
amiably to the harangue, and when it was concluded, replied with 
infinite composure—" True, an amber stream, meandering grace 
fully over crystal pebbles, between flowery sides and under arching 
trees, is a very beautiful view; but a sight more beautiful by far 
to my eyes, is the gutter that flows along the side-walk of a city.”’ 
I confess myself to be resolutely of the same opinion ; [ much pre- 
fer a marble bank toa daisied one, and | read the “ running brooks” 
by my own fireside, with vastly more comfort than I follow them 
through their wriggling and noisy course. In fact, if the truth may 
be spoken, the city 1s the true place for enjoying the country, for 
the spirit of a scene always rushes more fully upon the mind when 
we are absent from it, and most of all when we are ina spot of 
opposite polarity in impression The metaphysicians might tell 
you, if they could tell any thing truly, that memory mellowed by 
imagination is a better quickener of feeling than bald and bare-eyed 
vision. Within the walls of the Choragick monument of Lys 
crates, at Athens, Byron wrote his * Hints from Horace,” a poem, 
says Moore, “ instinct with the very soul of London life.’ Shut ap 
for two weeks ina small room in London, he composed * The 


Siege of Corinth.” Some one who was walking in company with 





Scott, near Melrose Abbey, by moonlhy proposed to him to go 





0 
and * view it over.” “ Poh! poh!” said the sensible poet ; * let us 
yet into the house as soon as we can; I never saw it by moonlight.”’ 
We mention this anecdote to prove that if you would feel the 
beauties of the country as vividly as Scott felt those of the moon 


library, let 


veiled abbey, you must do just as Scott—so into the 
down the blinds, or close the curtains if vou use them, and set your 
Imagination to work as fast as possible, but never wo near the pl ice 
which you are studying 

In a city the whole system of life is moving on so rapidly, that 
every faculty of the mind partakes of the same generous activity 
In the country, allis burned in apathy; you cannot enjoy the plea- 
sures which it extends, because the deadness of the air extinguishes 
that borrowed ardour which the observer should always bring to the 
study of a picture 

* A man must have very great resources in himself,’ said Mr 
Fox, * to enable him to endure the country." Observe an encoun- 
ter between a citizen and a countryman, and mark how the latter is 
dwarfed by the former. | remember that on one oceasion, when | 
was going on a short visit to an adjacent village, I resolved to take 
with me, by way of cordial, a gay and ever witty friend, whose un- 
ceasing hilarity in town had as often been the object of envy as the 
source of enjoyment tome. No sooner had we teuched the fatal 
spot, than this Mercutio sank into a dull, lifeless, ill-tempered and 
snappish creature , his eyes lost their lustre, and lus smile was dis- 
placed by a * sull-beginning, never-ending” yawn. We returned 
to the city: no sooner had we touched a pavement, than my friend 
sneezed a dozen bonmots to testify the termination of the comma, 
and ere we had traversed a couple of squares, was again the same 
gay and brilliant creature whom | had earned away 

The course of thought which passes one’s mind in the country, is 
a good deal like that which occurred to the sagacious traveller who 
entered a strange church and perceived that the whole congregation 


1 Irishman, and thinking it too laborious a 


was asleep. Being a 


task to wake such a number of persons, and being also of a social 


turn and fond of following the fashion, he quietly opened the door 
of a vacant pew and—went to sleep himsell)  * Egad !* quoth he, 


** an ye snooze, I'll snore too.” 


Know, then, sublime and beautiful reader' that | never leave the 
city When you are panting to get cool at some delicious “ wa 
tering place,” where three hundred people are jammed together to 
be airy and comfortable, | am fanning myself with gentle quetude 
at the back window of my house in street. If you doubt that 
at any given moment in summer the city is thermometrically cooler 
than the country, go and ask Professor Silliman, and he will at 


once endorse my assertion with his wonted urbanitv, and without 


referring you to * lus friend, De. Hare,” to whose Virgil he some 
times plays Bathyllus. If vou wish to know how IT amuse myself 
in my civick solitude—read and von will know 


The clock has sounded tour, and | have just finished a pamphlet 
which proves the impossilniity of echristianizing Persia; my feveris 
frame and wearied eves call for relief and diversion. So | rise 


from my table, draw my cloak around me, and tucking my little so 
under my arm—a bright boy—the skv of Turkey shone upon his 
birth I sally out in quest of amusement 

Halio! what's all this rumpus at the corner’ Ah! a cart has 


been driven by a boy into a gullev im the st 





not be moved either forward or backward 
tand upon the curb-stone and mark the scene 
= Wh p hunt », cries one, i nd the bev lashe S him ine 


we will s 








* Back him out,” roars a second, and th wv works at the br 
in vain 


* Wriggle him round,” says a third 
* Drive hum crosswise,” calls a fifth 


* Take out the load,’ advises a nint 








* Unhitch the horse,” yells a fifteent 


** Ah! my poor boy, shall I help you '* says a nimble philanthro. 


heaven, this poor creature has been brought so low Doubtless she Waist Was oO! great service to a neighbouring s¢ houlmaster, in ex- 


“Stand back, stand back,” cries a large man with a cane. brings to youth; once had the wishes and the fears of love; she 
_“* What's the matter, what's the matter, eh!” and he vapours away once could smile, and has not always been this parched and baked 
with much brandishment ; but seeing no way of relieving the diffi- husk of being; for, whatever fortune may have denied her youth, 
culty, he too passes on; the boy, meanwhile, standing like Maho- still it could not shut out ‘ the common sights of earth and sky,’ 
met’s coflin which wake joy and emotion, nor still those ‘ impulses of deeper 

Presently arrives upon the ground the owner of the vehicle, who birth,’ which, to the young in every station, ‘come in solitude.’ 
had stopped somewhere while his son plunged his cart in this diffi- How she became what she is, all-hating and all-hated, is to us a 
culty. The crowd again begin their counsel, “ Back him out,” mystery ; but let thy young soul, my gentle boy, clasp to itself the 
“Whip him on,” ete. The black-browed driver, with his whip golden maxim of St. Evremond : ‘ There are sturdy doubts in 
under one arm, stands for a moment to examine the field; then divinity as in philosophy, and the only posture in which they can be 
glancing on the noisy mob, drawls slowly out, ** Go ahead ;” and vanquished is upon our knees.” 
immediately applying his shoulder to the cart, lifts it over the gulf 

} 


They may talk of the insects preaching in the porch; of the MY GRANDFATHER'S WIG. 


flowers discoursing deep divinity in their silent seats ; of ‘* sermons 
I took up my pen—to lay it down again ; I took up ancther—to 


dash it, as Saul did his jave lin, into the wall, where it hung tn tremu- 


in trees, and tongues in the stones ;” they may talk of the wisdom 
there is in sentiment, and the knowledge which there is in love ; yet 


To know 


fore us les in daily iile, 


lous uncertainty, like an uncommitted politician ; and, like him, at last 





made up his mind te accept a place—ready, however, to drop off as 





‘he wxinen Wind ‘ : 
Is the prime wisdom soon as might suit his convemence. I tried a third pen—I dashed 
ind of such waking wisdom, there is more in this incident of the + on the floor; I gnashed my teeth ; I darted my convulsed fingers 
= : oe ee —_— a j , : = 

cart and its conductors, than could be sucked from a thousand through the wild luxuriance of my hair—(which has not been tnm- 


tlowers, or read in ten thousand stars med these six months, owing to my disapprobation of the strike among 





Having “ improved” this adventure in a sermon to my boy, we hair-dressers)—I clenched my fists—I set mv feet; I le aped up to 
air- ‘ tenc! tists ‘ b ; ree ] 


» the ceiling, somewhat to the pre judice of my head, and de scending 


pass on till we bring up before the window of a print-shop. TI 





, > dc} ee nnin fF the S lie e } ; 
Feast of Belshazzar, and the Stopping of the Sun, le extended to |jke a thunderbolt or a mad bull, crushed the detested pen into a 


the view thousand pieces 
“Bless me! my dear John,” exclaimed my admiring cousin, 
“ Noble, but failures ; for the scene imbodied the moral sublime, « what. y 


** Noble paintings, papa, these of Mr. Martin's '” savs the bov 





»name of Socrates, has disturbed the serenity of your 


but the painter expresses only the physical sublime.” philosophical mind 
* Look at that splendid Death of Beaufort, by Reynolds ; it al- * The post will be off in five minutes. This letter is of great 
ee oo . : : 
most sets the painter on a level with the poe consequence. Do, my dear cousin, sit down and finish it for me 


* Yet the artist is hardly just to the author ; Shakspeare im- from my dictation 


My unsuspecting cousin stepped to my vacated seat and helped 


wessed terrour upon the scene, Revnolds only horrour; a nice dis- 
| 


tinction, but a true one.’ himself to a pen 


When some one asked old Crabbe if he did not love to stand on * Well, | am ready 


1 look over at the thousand beauties 





the porch of his parsonage a “ What was the last word I wrote On—the first syllable of 


of the landscape, the poet replied that he would rather stand at the bankruptey. Go on and say, ‘ruptey has actually taken place, and 


corner of a crowded street and watch the faces of the passers by. of course you will not contide the coods to his agent 
Let us turn then from things, to look at men “Stop. while I write 
ld! le s nds the celet . See ee : , ’ 
Behold ' on yonder steps stands the celebrated Dr , the ab WW rite, indeed! the pen made no more impression upon the pa- 
h st h s | hor leri , ; 
sent man. He hath stood in that position half an hour, wondering per, than Sir Walter Ncott’s imitators can make upon the reader. 


why the servants do not come to the door, forgetting all the while ‘They are to Scott, what Alexander's successors were to Alexander 


r t 


" . ! } Seat 
that he hath not rung the bell My cousin quietly laid down the pen and selected another Blot— 
| 
Ihere are two young ladies in green shawls, whom I have seen pjot—blot—blot. Another: scratch—scrate h—scratch. And yet 
in the street any time these two and twenty years, and I suspect that another: dig—dig—dig. And another vet tear—tear—tear 
they will be, hike a man’s will as described by Coke, ** ambulatory “By the wig of my grandfather!” exclaimed my cousin wiping 


till death.” his brow 


On the other side of the way ts a gentleman, with that pleasant * And why not by his soul 


arasite, Dick D., upon his arm. Dick is like a case in chancery, * Because, of the two, the old gentleman appeared to set the 





always depending most value upon his wig.” 

* Angels and ministers of grace defend us!" Here is Mr. N., * How so! 
worthy to be the pictorial representative of the genus * bore.” Stand *T will tell you directly. But to go on with the letter. I have not 
we behind this lamp-post, and from a safe position contemplate and yet finished the I will try what can be done with this pen.” 
wonder. Behold him! You would shun him if you met him with Split—split—split—split 
a sack of water in his hand on the desert of Zahara In that cada. My cousin took 1 p the o lv remainit g pen, and put fort! he 





verous look and those pale and ghastly features, you read the history, Whole strength of his arm and so il to master its perverseness. It 
of many a death; and the daring, homicidal stare of the creature, shivered, a fragment flew up and saluted his eye; he pushed over 
threatens speedy destruction to the hosts of the yet-living. His the desk, he kicked the chair from him, and danced about, now on 


ostume ts funereal, as if he wore a perpetual mourning for the vie- one leg, now on the other, with a disregard of the established prin- 





























tims of his presence. His collar is turned over his stock, in imita- ciples of saltatory exercise which would have shocked Mr. Char 
tion of Shakspeare ; and his whole appearance presents the idea of raud ; and withal he swore like a mosstrooper, or a member ot 
a vial filled with some black substance, of which his collar might congress 
represent the rim, and his head the cork Had you seen him in an Phe fragment had only lit his eve without taking lodgings in it ; 
apothecary’s shop, vou would have turned him round to see whether 40d the pain, though intense at first, was soon gone, ** just like 
he was not labelled Boron, on the back; at Rome, | am sure he we.’ My cousin took up t cara on Which the pens | ad been 
wonld have been elected president of the college of Augurs, on hile and read the inseription, which was in a beautiful blue and red 
the mere strength of his looks. ‘Thank heaven, he passes by! S very 
8 rit Apollo Stumpem's q e pa pens.” 
There goes a man who has been ruined by a prudential axiom * A quintuple patent curse, « ound tien 
Ilis father was a man of wisdom, who owed his greatness to the © Wa tedt te one lines atas edy 
observance of a single principle Vhe son inherited the precept * Yes, if they will write one e at one h red dips 
but not the prudence that could manage it, and though he regulated * Pen-mending totally superseded.” 
his whole conduct by it, ts mdiculous and unsuccess! Hlow com- * Indeed pens like these e€ past mer 4 
mon acase! Few have the caution of Mercury, which feared to I looked at my watch; it was too kte for the post. My cousin 
handle the thunderbolis of Jove tor e letter and ted a in Whose ambrosial vapours the 
Yonder 1s my tippling friend, B., staggering into that office to ¢ ‘ ition evaporated from his brow. 1 drew my chair to 
ret his life insured. He is at the wrong place ; he should go to the to the ¢ vluch was heaped 1 
otlice for assurance against fire i glowing coals, I pr uded the following query 
I'wo persons are coming along bv that cape of ice; one an I ng. thas grate ‘ neé Vv one 
lishman, the other a Frene i Thev is ut thes ® mo 1 100K |t ti r from his mouth and looked wistfully 
nent, and down they com * Contound the ice,” cries the former, ut its gath gy ashes search of inspiratio After a few mo. 
ind kicks it till he tumbles Eh been I” cries the other, ments’ meditation he laid his finger on his sagacious nose, and wink- 
nping gaily wp, * dat will be something in my letter to Frederick.” ng, (for in spite of poor Mrs. Trollope’s indignant reviewers, Ameri- 
Bright and elevated as may be some parts of the state of ins do wink sometimes,) winking, I say, he replied************ 
there are others that do grievously * smell of Observe And all hts good humour returned 
that withered outcast, covered with filthy rags, groping with a Observing this, | drew mv chair nearer to him 
hooked pole in the gutter, for bits of leather and fragments of * What was that you were saying about vour grandfather's wig *" 
crockery * Whether I had a grandfather or not,” said my cousin, * is more 
Papa !* says my boy, pointing with his se | white finger. and than I shall take i upon me to say of my own knowledge, for I 
looking up into my face. * Papa! do you think that that woman | never saw him myself. So all | am about to relate rests only on 
has a soul ’*’ hearsay evidence 
** My son! it were indeed food for ponderment, to study by what “My grandfather was a hearty old lad, with a rich nose, and a 





suflerings and cares, what wrongs from man and what griets irom pair of cheeks bearing theit blushing honours tlic EN upon them. His 





whose soul seems to have been absorbed by externality, once had plaining to the little boys, puzzling over their geography, what is 


pist, as he seizes the wheel; but not being able to move it, sneaks the trembling heart, the curious eye, the dancing foot ; once gave | meant by a hemisphere. His step was firm and somewhat heavy, 


off, abashed, in silence 


a place within her breast to that gay-vested troop of thoughts hope , so that whenever Broadway was repaving, which vou know happens 








in 
ec 
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every month, if my grandfather chanced to cross on the newly-laid | With a villanous effort to Frenchify his English with a few 
stones, the pavers rested on their mallets and blest him for the la- | words he had picked out of a tattered grammar, and knew not 
bour he saved them. The only signs of the encroachments of age | how to pronounce or to use in the right place, the pretended 
which forced themselves upon my grandfather's notice, were a diffi. Frenchman responded in manner and form following, to wit 


culty of breathing and the daily depletion of his hair, which, white * What willez vouez havez ' May foy! Havez youez ever haddez 
as it was, he preferred to no hair at all. He combed it and brushed it, | a tooth drawn—painder, as we Frances say ’” 
\ 


he greased it and perfumed it, he twisted and curled it, he stroked My grandfather groaned at an agonizing recollection 





it and coaxed it, but all would not do; it thinned and thinned like * T mean, jentend, when you was a little boy—un pew garsor 


melting snow, or a poet's purse, or an ill-s/arred theatre. as we Frances say. Lorska the old tooth come out to make way 
** While my grandfather was fretting and grumbling at the idea , for the new tooth, sest non ray’ Well, sest towt a fait the same 


th vour hair; the old hair senva, goes away to make room for the 





of surrendering the last honours of his head to the scythe of time, w 
(who, considering he is himself somewhat declined into the vale of | new hair—the noof, as we Frances cail it. Comma donk?! It is 
years, exhibits a wonderful deficiency of sympathy for the feelings all right and comma il fort, sest non ray 


of other old gentlemen.) fortunately, as he thought, he met with an My grandfather made no answer; the novel point of view in 























advertisement in the Independent Banner of Truth. Now, as my | which the subject was placed, plunged him into the depths of silent 
grandfather had taken that paper regularly for the last twenty years, meditation. Not so my grandmot! Crimsoned no less w 
it was a natural consequence t he pinned his faith upon the ve- | anger than with the lotion, she seized the pause to pour out her 
racity of all its contents, and had followed its lead through all its own objargations 
political vagaries, so that he was often at a loss to recollect which De Bite shrunk not, but shrugged his shoulders as Fre - 
party he belonged to. But to do the Banner jusuce, it was a paper never shrogged 
of more than ordinary political consistency, and seldom changed Ah, madame' sest pitv, sest don as we Frances say 
sides more than six times a vear; and then it slided from one side Madame has took too much—fort de trop—which shows 1 a 
to the other with such easy and imperceptible grace, that the majo- thing, for too much of a good thing 1s good for nothing, you knowez 
rity of its readers were unconscious of the transition, and the rest | Never mind—sest eagle—I have some am of pearl, w “ 
were struck dumb with admiration set itall tor s." 

* The following, as near as I can recollect, was the advertisement And madam was mollified, and the cream espoke 
which arrested mv grat ier's wondering eye No tlour speculator of the present day unde ness 


































































one which will sweep twenty years at once from the sum total of 
your age, and make you a younger man than your youngest son 
But I hope you will be careful of your wig this time, my good sir 


for there is not another like it to be had in the world, for love or 


money 

And my grandfather was careful of it Th rSur 
day, he went to church to exhibit the glories of h The 
congregation, who, vear after vear, and Sunday vy, had 











we customed to stare at the whiteness ot hus head, now stared 
rat j . 

Geed at its blackness. A buzz of admiration drowned the voice 
Of the preacher; and the eves most apt to wander in church, wan. 
= , : — % j ‘ 

Gcered mm 4 ner from my grandfather's raven locks It was 
evident the « egation thought more of his wig than of their souls 
No wonder if my ndfather did 

Service being over went ne, and had wst set down to 
ner j ‘ 
her, When &@ deacon of the church entered, with a countenance of 
V t if solen v 

os fries j 

My frend,” said the deacon, “ I have come to speak a word 

SeASOT 

It w be more seasonable after din. er Take a seat and help 
ve Tt 

l j nF — ’ 

The « con reconnoitred the table, recognized his most valued 
wcquaintance, a roast.turkeyv, and sat down with t further pressings 
After the th Was removed, the ceacon hemmed and hammed, 

\ ‘ sir, of the cause of this visitat 








“ $100,000.—1, Wiliam WoW ns, do hereby certify that [have been well as De Bite did, for by a mere change of its name he sold his N t I know « 
for the last twenty-five vears vously a “ i flour at ten dollars ounce j ‘ s this hair your own 
risy, d¥spepsia, ut, rickets, he I t e, ston t tect 
thrush, whooping-cough, plethora, « ption, hydroph istnus, My ¢ dfather waited with exemplary impatience t new “J sme im mind of a story of Dean Swift: he met 
heumatisimn, ve “w ever, sina pox, eT era, measies, ele ha ‘ : , . : 
- one Ag ol sfaene eect Accented ae rrowth of hair, but waited in vain Hlo had been a pretty fellow ‘ ire on his shoulder, and asked him if uo was h 
ate vers other « 5 i ‘ i } s his youth, a d a pretty fel wh had determined to ‘ I t < \ 
tisement. But fortunately ha een recomme to ma : 
Zachariah Doolittie’s Genuine Chinese Teetotal Vegetable Ant ast; but now he ¢ 1 never k the iss without « I \ shout Dean Swift.” said the deacon. “ What 
ahanied chung Pills. by the bless { heaven, after his countenance with furious grimaces lis h sand s s Vis I ask y in the name of the church, is this, sur: is this 
vue x and a half, | was ple y res ed to my alt 
vce cd He took to re r Halsted on ys sia ‘ 
fore me, T. FLUMMERY, WILLIAM W. WILLIAMS 
Commissioner, et lou N tren that irming symptom, his { s ced it Ww ‘ I ne ‘ hut | cheve | told you the storv | 
Note.—Prevention ts better than cure. W the enjov tofl But it was not t “ t s t "vy own hair, for I pad for it." 
we don’t reflect It is tent e we may get sick before we Since, then, One day as he was peran iat Broadway, his eve was ca \ \ 
oh man and woman and ¢ i,these pills w event as we scu sli th i : ‘ 
ilis which flesh at ‘ hie itlawt < tthe D ttlet in office. by the window ol a perr juler Hicavens' w tana ele iu {ow \ clse s ‘ 
Ho. 537 Deicn-strost, Pee eee Sy Seren oe < My grandfather rushed » the s dy ted to the w w l to be 
CAUTION The cele tv of these s is uced seve u = a 
ve rs to counterf as s article ] have even t epravity t was immediately handed to him i 1 1 it c ced a the ’ ( 
n ri i be ce ) * 
‘7 tal \ Anti-Mer ‘ ; glass, and cutacaperofdelght. He; ithe pe ) rs My ‘ \ 0 | t k of better things 
e ai enuine ulless s t his sita d then strode acr st wav to a tas able lo wear aw \ t ( ! ‘ s ti e the lusts of the 
ZACHA I Doot 
where chased the most expensive hat im the shop, t va vv oreover it ts a stumbling-block 
MN. D. G. « Tr Vv.AM €. €. « A.™ rto is Ww iane ome lk ’ it e weak amor he ‘ rer W here 
In any other paper this advertisement would not have been no- hile he was strutting down Broadway with a we tof glory fore I say toy my friend, you must part w vour ¥ if we 
ticed by my grandfather; but was it not in the J, leper lent Ban on his head, a gentleman whom he 1 not recollect vine ever ve w ore { \ 
ner of Truth? Of course, it must be true every word of it. Where- seen before, approached in the opposite direction, who, ta ot] I : ny soul ve hatiae 
upon being immensely tickled at the idea ef laying in a fresh p- his hat ad holding it out at the full le 1 off his arm, made 
} iciially senil n pine the gout, rheumatism, ¢ rela my grandfather a profound bow The old gentleman, t iw Poe . a : 
ply of breath and hair, and keeping the gout, rheumatism, and other LETTER FROM THE HUDSON HIGHLANDS, 
usual attendants of old age at a respect! | distance out t, dering who the stranger could be, returne the com i t » less 
} ! ; ’ . of . ' 4 
he grasped his cane, which, like himself, was silver-headed, and . profoundly, so Uia s eves were for a moment fixed thie 
strode manfully to No. 537 Dutch-street. To prevent imposition, ment; but at a sudden jerk he uncurved nself, and perceived tha i vy and { ' deep as ever. f 
! } } ; : ' D amas . ' } 7 ao HRS ; . 7 oh , 
in asking for the pilis, he re ferred to the paper and read their title hus frend unknown, had snatched lis new hat, and was r i oll M en iwed Wert fi the streets and 
from the advertisement pretty correctly, only he made some conta withitas i a bull were at his heels ve me y think that spru 
sion with the changs and chings and chongs Having carefully au- One, two, three, and awav! Otl they go—the Teint Lake t | repel ! nm the fate whe, on one of thom 
} } ' : } telat ! \ “ i mm o rin the modet. 
thenticated the signatures, he bought a dozen boxes {went home grandfather Run, boys, run Speed, daddy, speed y they i { January 
5 B saw A Sw ‘ i tu i was ecomu 
as fast as he couid, impatient to be nthe mighty work ro—dow M iv stre¢ »> Oh { rh ‘ \ i 
; } ‘ . \ ! iin il the hit s 
My grandfather being a prudent man, tock only one of the Is Reade to Wash up Washingto >i 
g £ +4 A will i ! bar) t ‘ hes 
. , . P cai . } . le ¢ 2 . et ' 
at first. and it turned him inside out; then he teok another, and it | down H ito |] i Thon ( vn Ch : ee . a ee 
, } ; 
turned him outside in, or he wonid never alter have been tit to be Leor La ‘ rT y mw | Nay tut " . , : , , ur 19 approac 
. ss} ’ ’ ’ r 
seen But the rudeness of the process cid notagree with aman ol , beginnil e samne tore OF ies I sintry ‘ river not say 
his quiet habits. He was contined to his bed for a month; he felt Away and away they went ; and all the fools in the stree \ \ 
as if he had breathed | t; and he was obliged tu wear a night- everything elise to take part the race; and shopmen dar You ve nev it il n hery ints wintry perfection 
cap to keep his har roff His faith was shaken in the and clerks ett istands, a tlew ! . Occas - os int ‘ 1 to allow of the cor 
Independent Bann: f 1 i, and the editor of that paper having flew up, and servants flew out. “ Fire! fire’ fire!" sereame ith and comfort nee ry to its apprecia 
been so ill-advised, soon after, as to raise the subscription a few muddv-faced v de: St thief ed my cr ‘ ‘ Th ler en 1 toh iv US pro 
} ’ } le ‘+ P t v Tar ' noe . St r r . ' “ \ ! rit st after suns 
stullings, my crandiather s enly discovered that there was a great the cry Ta all crowd t ‘ ‘ 
; } . ! “ tr ‘ hit 
falling off in the spirit of its ce mus; and penned the following slang! bang whang! And away sav thes } \ * i 
g i t . ‘ , 

, ' ' , wet 
emphatick express m Of his critical acumen, which he despatched S¢ ‘ ‘ , a ‘ Peron 
by his servant On goes t thie nd oes 1 t \ = sens 

Please stop my paper rst over ve ( even w ‘ ‘ i p , ” 1 avains 
My grandfather's p age was transferred to the M g dogs, cleven t s S, SIX ¢ V-sweeps “ \ I ‘ 1 re of pearl 
th sin w 1 he to 1% ve ement 1 person ¢ nber At last mv the ‘ { t \ He sank . ' ‘ Marcinene 
himself Doctor De B:te, from Paris; who er administering exhausted upon the steps of the Park eatre, | r , y t endent 
wholesome rebuke to the arrogant tenders to versal ren es ! eros He took sw tt iheid it s it t ‘ ‘ ! ' I tm boerderu 
that Ae confined his pretensions to restoring hair to t ‘ the right he wy em ition f s ' f ‘ fi 
bloom to the faded. Now, as my grandmother's roses A grave gentleman pass , Stopped and gaze t him co i \ © mn 
been for some time " e sear and vellow ical, she pers ed iss ‘ ; 
ineou 
her husband they might as well have recourse to this unpretending * What is the matter, my dear s af or rh 
Doctor De Bite. The result may be easily anticipated ; the Genuine “AY 1 has—sto-len my hat—and I am ) sitet 2 p or 
Nova Scotia Ointment for the growth of the hair, strpped my gran ‘ r ter I , ea stey ; . , w . ‘ 
father of every hair of his head; and by virtue of the Genuine Not a step! : anergy ; “tans 
Italian Carnation Lotion, my grandmother's cheeks were dyed w ** Not a stey ’ r ‘ sup 
an imperishable scarlet, which they carried to the grave, for its vic- * Then here goes for your w s yt ‘ it when 
" 3 ! . : , * ’ | nound 
torious colour triumphed over death himself. Unfortunately, too And the grave gentleman snatched the w roll b \ mil expand 
! i «=! r 
out of the curiosity natural to an old woman, she had ay ped her itin his pocket “A i agin 
; site y t r ty teloquer tuply 
nose into the lotion, by way of smelling out its properties “ Good by, sir \ , pl 
: ‘ , ee ' , ; r - 5 n te 
Somewhat disturbed by results so unexpected, my gra And nodding carelessly, he rned on tis heel quite leisurely 
. i y § ! Wiiin ‘ i hatitauble 
} } T} } } . ; i . 
summoned De Bite to appear before him That worthy comphed leaving my cra father ld amazemer ; Se pe : =aPe . sh a ade 
: " Lo} “eee wos “ . wig‘ ted rat r. as soon as . 
without hesitation. My grandfather took the liberty to explain his Burn my w ri lated my grandiather, as " e¢ .s 5 hen ts pesunned into ite pesent 
. } ! lar 
sentiments at consicderane length, enforcing his elo juence as the articulate anes 
_ ‘ac actior “tion.” t a ir’ +] n and os } \ wMficient eco 
great orator of antiquity recomme nds, with * action, action, action fter an hour's reflection and repose, he was suff ntiv ree Phis P = for ti 7 ue ny and per 
De Bite made no attempt to interrupt him ; indeed you should never , vered to decide what was to be done. He returned to the per ¢, cape gaendbe soaenn witty lee lndalnanen . Ue in commen 
interrupt an angry person, for that 1s pouring oil upon fire. Do as ruquier one of the purest of earthly pleasures: and, indeed, it is only when 
De Bite did: let him ecold himself out of breath, and he will be This is fortunate,” said the artiste; “ the wig you have lost, tie mind itsdf is serene, that it can enjoy and reflect vividly nature's 
sir, added only five vears to your juven but here, sir, here is iT puctures 


effectually silenced 
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ORIGINAL LETTERS FROM EUROPE. 


NAPLES. 5 
February, 1536 

We have already been in Naples nearly five weeks. When we 
enme here we delivered our letters, and soon found kind and cordial 
acquaintances, Invitations to private parties begat others, and we 
were introduced to the court balls—saw the king and royal family ; 
and we found ourselves admitted to the full round of the gaieties of 
this proverbially hospitable place. 

The carnival commenced and added much to the scene and season 
of festivities—all was joyous mirth. At this auspicious moment, the 
queen became the mother to a prince and heir to the throne. Joy 
became frantick—all was ecstasy. An amnesty was given to politi- 
eal offenders— many prisoners were restored to the gemal sunshine, 
Universal rejoicing was decreed for three days 
for three 


and life dawned anew. 

the city was illuminated, from the throne to the cottage, 
successive nights. The theatres shone in full glory, and San Carlos, 
the largest and most beautiful theatre in the world, blazed in all the 
Amusements of every variety occupied 
Each vied in hilanty and 


fulness of its effulgence. 
every space and engrossed every mind 
feasting, while the loud cannon proclaimed from the many ¢ astles 
the universal festivities. It was a curious incident, that, at this time, 
the deferred payment of the queen's dowry ft I} due, and a fleet of 
seven ships of the line from the king of Sardima, her father, entered 
the harbour in full display, bringing the numbered thousands, and 
salutes were exchanged between the feet and the castle. The whole 
has been a scene of unequalled magnificence 

Sut, to tell the instability of human joys and hopes, the sun set to 
rise in gloom and sorrow. The queen suddenly sank and died. The 
theatres were stopped in the midst of their performances ; masks and 
masquerades were suspended and forbidden. Universal gnef was 
decreed and felt. The eity clad in fall mourning, and the cannon 
from the castle and the fleet, in half-hour guns, have since, in their 
deep groans, announced the extreme grief. The queen died on Sunday 
a week ago. The body has been laid in state, and with every suit 
able demonstration which royalty could order or wealth command 
The publick (as many as possible, in the press of countless thousands) 
were admitted to the spectacle. An .Wrerean party were very kindly 
admitted last Sunday, and after much difficulty, and with the aid 
of the guards and some publick officers, gained entrance to the 
She was laid in an imelined 


chapel, and saw the person of the queen 
Statues of Fath and 


position, on a platform about six feet elevated. 
The erown faid at her feet, near which 
The household members of the 
The 
chapel, which was shut, was shrouded in blac k, festooned with gold, 


The people 


Hope stood near her head. 
were two angels with spread wings. 
court, and ladies in waiting, and guards of honour sat around 


and all brilliantly illuminated with candles and torehes, 
were admitted at one door, walked around the body and passed out 
through the other side door. The funeral coremonies were yesterday 
and to-day. ‘The procession yesterday displayed about ten thousand 
troops with ther varied bands of musi k, all with erape. The church, 
with itsrobes, wasoutin numbers and inallitsglorv. The 
The retonue of the court 


body was 

borne in a state carriage, with eight horses 
pa 

l'o-day thie 


was long and numerous funeral has been completed 
with the ceremonies in the chureh and the requiem 

The whole has been solemn and unposing, and attended with con 
tinued firing of muns from the castles, the feet, and by the troops in 
Naples has a population of three hundred and fifty 


to which, add the surrounding country and 


the streets. 
thousand inhabitants 
the military, all crowding to a single point and animated by one feel- 
ing, and youecan appreciate in some degree the interesting spectacle. 

We have been fortunate and unfortunate to have witnessed and 
partake n, in-one short month, in circumstances of such interest and 
contrartety. 

The oceasion has presented a matter of science, worthy of obser- 
vation, The body was embalmed. There 
to have discovered the ancient principal of embalming. 
ment has been tried the last six months ina few cases, which were 








ishere a Sicithan, who claims 


The experi 


examined and found in such entire preservation, that the queen was 
then embalmed. It is said to remove the fallen and pale aspect of a 
corpse, and to give it even the glow and fulness of life and seeming 
health. It looked so to me, in the 
have. Rumour says, the ingredients used are a solution in alcohol 


of arsenick, corrosive sublimate and aromatick spices oy 


casual view Twas enabled to 


ted into some 
of the principal veins and arteries, and thus efficiently infused ito and 
over the system, and made a prompt antiseptick. The subject is 
worthy the medical science of our city, and perhaps some experi 
ments might elicit curious and gratifying information, Perhaps the 
pyroligneous acid thus injected might be effectual or come in aid. 

There is a man (Negafo) now at Florence, from Egypt, who claims 
he can petrify and preserve the human body entire. He 
confirmation, a hand, a foot, an ear, and other parts of the human 
frame im complete preservation, and in ther natural colours and 
flexibility. 

He also shows a curious centre-table, in the nature of mosaick 
work. The material or pieces mntaid are indurated parts of the human 
frame. Transverse sections of the heart, the liver, the lungs, and in 
one pli 
muscles of the human frame were exhibited in this rare table, and 


shows, in 


as diseased, the thigh and varied parcels of the flesh and 





made by him to aid in medical science, and as samples of his secret 
skill. 
to the touch, not in the sense of petrifaction, but as appeared to me 
indurated more like tanning, and preserving their natural peeular- 
ties with remarkable accuracy. I examined his specimens with in 
terest and attention, 


The pieces in the table and the several specimens were hard 


the man is desirous to 
Perhaps I may say 


Doctor Mott has since also seen them 
go to America, and only needs a little means 
more of this hereafter. 

Amid this scene of joy and sorrow, and over all its incidents, 
Vesuveus lifts its head aloft and pours forth its fire and smoke in all 
its terrible grandeur. The lava, in various forms, has overspread the 
surrounding country, and presents a monition and a desolauon with- 
out a parallel. Pompeu and Herculaneum have been disentombed, 
and stand to bear witness of the past and present, and show how 


little, at least Italy, if not the world, has advanced in science and 
improvements since the days they were entombed. 

Recent excavations have added new demonstrations, and show 
with how little propriety the moderns can boast of superiour intelli- 
gence over the ancients 

The date of the invention of glass is gravely given in our table of 
discoveries, while Pompeu has recently produced window-glass in 
large panes, and bottles, flasks, jars, vials, etc., in abundance, and 
of white and blue colours, and in all the perfection of modern blown 
glass. The variety of domestick utensils of pottery, of jewelry, even 
the urns for hot water 
many surgical instruments, and especially a speculum boasted of as a 
modern invention, And stoves surrounded with water, and from which 
a Nott might learn. All prove the small advances in modern Italy. 

The | 


form of the houses, also, 
condition of the common people, 


A druggist shop with its compounds, and 


indicates much the same state and 
then, as now—perhaps not now as 
luxurious, but in a better moral condition. 

There is a room in the Museum of Antiquities at Naples, not open 
to the publ ck, but to which aecess ean be obtained. 
household furniture excavated from Herculaneum and Pompeii are 
there preserved, exhibiting all the iniquities imputed to that age, and 
which were so strongly denounced by the apostles, and especially in 
the Epistle to the Romans. 
people to have endured such an exhibition, 


How vitiated the moral condition of a 


All these offensive relies are, however, valuable to show the im 


provement and superiority of the c/ristian over the pagan world; and 
now come as witnesses to prove the depraved taste and moral con- 
dition of that world-——‘' Where erst a clirisuan must die, to make a 
holiday in Rome 

varied scene of this fabled place and 


people, both ancient and modern, prompts, however, to a sigh 


A calm view over the gay 
that 
eel 


ttle 


can be selected which we can wish to be transferred to our 


own prosperous, happy, beloved country. 





EXCERPTA FROM POPULAR BOOKS. 


THE PICKWICK PAPERS, 


For the benefit of those of our readers who have not seen this amusing 
work, we extract the! w yr, Sometimes protoun nd sometimes witty, 
remarks of the Wellers ; father and son. They are decided!y the most 


rinal and interesting characters described tn the Pickwick Papers. A broad- 


hess of humour, and at the same time a di naturalness, Which has 


EDS. N. ¥. MIR 


gree ol 
been seldom equalled 


PARENTAL apvice.—‘‘ I’m a goin’ to leave you, Samivel, mv boy, 


) 


in. Your mother-in-law 


and there's no telling ven I shall see you agai 
may ha’ been too much for me, or a thousand things may have hap 
pened by the time you next hears any news o’ the celebrated Mr 


Veller o 


tipon you, 


the Bell Savage The 


Samivel, 


family name de pends werry much 
} 


and | hope you'll do wot’s right by it. Upon all 








little pints o” breedin’, L know | may trust you as vell as if it was my 
own self. So I’ve only this here one little bit of adwice to give you 
If ever you gets to up ards o” fifty, and feels disposed to go a marryin’ 
my body—no matter whe st you shut yourself up in your ewn 
room, if you've got one, and pison yourself off hand. Hangin’s wulgar, 
so don’t you have nothin’ to say to that Pison yourself, Samuivel my 
bov, pison yourself, and you'll be glad on it arterwards.” Wath these 
iffecting words, Mr. Weller looked steadfastly on his son, and turning 
slowly t pon his hee ld Sapp red from his sight 

\ NEW-PASHIONED BEDSTEAD. —"* The twopenny rope, s replied 
Mr. Weller, “1s just a cheap lo n’-house, vere the beds is two penes 
a night."—* What do they call a bed a rope for?” said Mr. Pickwick 


sir, ? 


* Bless your innecence, at an't it,” replied Sam. * Ven the 
lady and gen’l'in’n as keeps the hot-el, first begun business, they 








used 
tomake the beds on the floor; but this wouldn't do at no price, ‘cos 
instead o’ taking a moderate twopenn orth o' sleey ie lodgers used 
to he there half the day So now they has two ropes, “hout six feet 
apart, and three from the floor, which goes right down the room: and 
the beds are made of slips of coarse sacking, stretched across ‘em 
* Well,” said Mr. Pickwick * Well,” said Mr. Weller, * the advan- 
tage o’ the plan’s hobvious. At six o'clock every mornin’, they lets go the 


‘Conse 


» werry quiet 


ropes at one end, and down falls al! the lodgers uence is, tha 


being thoroughly waked, they get u vy, and walk away' 





UNFURNISHED Lopginas.—* Unfurnished lodging !” said Mr. Pick- 
wick.—"* Yes—the dry arches of Waterloo bridge Fine sleeping 
we—vithin ten minutes walk of ¢ he publick offices—only if there 
is any objection to it, itis that the sitivation’s rayther too airy I see 


nose 


zhts there.”—** Ah, 
} 


conside 





some queer S81 uy you 


* suid Mr. Pick 


wick, with an air of rable interest. —* Sights, sir,” resumed 


Mr. Weller, “as ‘ud penetrate your benevolent he: 


on the other side. You don't see the reg’lar wagrants there 


em, they knows better than that Young beggars, male and female, 


as hasn't made a rise in their profession, takes up their quarters there 


sometimes ; but it’s generally the worn-out, starving, houseless cree- 


’ , ‘ , 
turs as rolls themselves up in the dark corners o them lonesome 


places—poor creeturs as an’t up to the twopenny rope.” 


GETTING UP IN THE WoRLD.—" 1 worn't always a boots, sir.” said 
Weller, with a shake of his head 


* When was that ’" inquired Mr. Pickwick 


iner's boy, once 


* When IT vas first pitched 


“T was ava 


to the world, to play at leap-frog with 


bow at st 


neck and crop u its troubles 


irrier’s irtin’ 


Now I'm a ven’l 


I'm’s servant 


replied Sam. “I vas ae 


then a he |p r, then a 


then a vagyiner's, 
I shal! be 


y mouth, 


wots 


a gen'i'im’n myself one of these days, perhaps, witha pipe int 


and a summer-house im the Who knows’? I shouldn't 


aek garden 


surprised, for one 
\ 


es,” conti ined Mr 


a werry ¢ 


Weller, 


You KNOW 


AN AMIAPRLE WEAKNESS Besi 


not 





noticing the interruption, * thats ferent thing 


what the counse! said, Sammy, as defer 





wife with the poker, venever he got jol arter all, my 


So IT says respectin’ wi 





says he, ‘it’s a amiable weakness.’ 


Sammy, and so you'll say, ven you gets as old as | am.” 
A wseruL Hat. —* Ta'nt a we 


“but it’s an astonishin’ “un 


Sam, 


rry good ‘un to look at,” said 


to wear; and afore the brim went, it was 


awerry handsome tile Hows'ever it’s lighter without it, that’s one 


thing, and every hole lets in some air, that’s another—wentilation 


gos- 


samer | calls it.” 


Articles of 


A BaRGAIN.—* Now with regard to the matter on which I, with the 
concurrence of these gentlemen, sent for you,” said Mr. Pickwick.— 
“That's the pint, sir,” interposed Sam; ‘out vith it, as the father 
said to the child, ven he swallowed a farden.’’"—** We want to know, 
in the first place,” said Mr. Pickwick, ** whether you have any reason 
to be discontented with your present situation.” —** Afore I answers that 
‘ere question, gen’l’m’n,”’ replied Mr. Weller, * I should like to know, in 
the first place, whether you're a goin’ to purwide me with a better.” 
A sunbean of benevolence played on Mr. Pickwick’s features as he 
said, * I have half made up my mind to engage you myself.”—* Have, 
Mr 
said Sam.—* Twelve pounds a year,” replied Mr. Pick- 
ye + Work ?”—"“To 
me ; and to travel about with me and these gentlemen here.’ 
} “ I'm let 


the | 
"—* Yor “cent t — ? 
ou accept the situation 


you, though ?” inquired Sam Pickwick nodded in the affirmative. 


“ Wages ’ 


wick.—* Clothes ’""—* Two suits attend upon 


‘—* Take 


ill down,” said Sam, emphatically. to a single gentle- 


man and (he terms is agreed upon in- 


quired Mr. Pickwick.—* Cert’nly,” replied Sam. “If the clothes fits 
me half as well as the place, they'll do.” 








DANGEROUS AMUSEMENT.—* Goon, sir; do go on. You had better 
eall us thieves, sir; or, perhaps, you would lke to assault one of us. 
Pray do it, sir; if vou would, we will not make the smallest resist- 


Pray do it, sir 








anes * As Fogg put himself very temptingly within 
the reach of Mr. Pickwick’'s clenched fist, there is little doubt that 
that gentleman would have complied with his earnest entreaty, but for 





the interposition of Sam, who, hearing the dispute, emerged from the 
“You 


and shuttlecock’s a 


office, mounted the stairs, and seized his master by the arm. 
Weller. 


vhen you an’ 


just come avay,” said Mr * Battledore 


werry good game, t the shuttlecock and two lawyers the 


battledores, in vich case it gets too exeitin’ to be pleasant. Come 





If you want to ease your mind by | 





avay, Sir lowing up somebody, 
come out into the court and blow up me ; but it’s rather too expensive 


work to be carried on here 


Cure FOR THE Gout.—“ The gous, sir,” replied Mr. Weller, * the 
yutis a complaint as arises from tvo much ease and com ort. If ever 
you're attacked with the gout, sir, jist marry a widder as hos got a 
wd loud woiece, with adecent notion of usin’ it, and you'll never have 
the gout agai. It’s a capital preseription, sir. I takes it reg’lar, and 


| can warrant it to drive away any ness as is caused by too muc 





ollity.” Having imparted this vuluable seeret, Mr. Weller drained 
is glass once more, produced a oured wink, sizhed deeply, and 
slowly retired.—" Well, what do yo of what your father says, 
Sam!” inquired Mr. Pickwick, with a ‘ Phink, sir!” replied 





Mr. Weller; “why. I think 





he’s ew no connuliality, as Blue 
Beard’s domestick ¢ aplain said, with a tear of pity, Vinen he bu- 
nied him.’ 

TRUE PHILOSopHY.—* You are quite a philosopher, Sam,” said 
Mr. Pickwick.—* It runs in the family, I b’lieve sir,” replied Mr. 
Weller.“ My father’s werry much in that line, now. If my mother- 
in-law blows him up, he whistles. She flies in a passion, and breaks 
his pipe ; he steps out and gets another Then she screams wery 
loud, and falls into ‘stericks; and he smokes werry comfortably till 
she comes to ag’in That's pl SsOphy sir, n'tat?"—** A very good 
substitute it, at all events,” replied Mr. Pickwick, laughing 

A SELF-EVIDENT PROPOSITION.—" Ah,” said the new-comer, “ it’s 
a good thing for both of us, isn't it? Company, vou see—company is 





—is—it’s a very different thing from solitude—a'n't it ?"—* There's 
no denyin’ that ‘ere,” said Mr. Weller, zyoin the conversation, 
with an affable smile,.—* That's what | eall a self-evident proposition, 
is the dog’s-meat man said, when the house-maid told him he 

a gentleman.” 


Wipows.—* Widders, Sammy,” re 
“ Widders are 


ny ord’nary women one 





ing colour ‘ceptions to ev'ry rule 
/ 


widder's equ > com 








you. T think it’s five-and-twenty, but [ don’t mehtly know vether it 
un't more 

CONSOLATORY REFLECTION.—** We it’s no use talk about 
now,’ said Sam. ‘It’s over, and ear © helped d that’s one ce 
solation, as they alvays says in Turkey, ve ev cuts the wror 
man’s head off.” 

THE DRAMA. 

The tollow urticle has alre Vv appear several Americar irnals 
it, as itis too good to be lost, We preserve the Mir It is € ed 

m the New Monthly Magazine for J s from pt M 
Pool, the author of Paul Pry. It is s that the writer ha ne of the 
Bowery play 8 betore him at the t he perpetrated the annexe Eps 


THEATRE-ROYVAL, LITTLE PEDLINGTON, 
THE MANAGER'S ROOM. 


Tue Theatre-Royal, Little Ped! 
season on Monday next ; 


ngton, is to be opened for the 
ng Saturday, 





7 
all within its walls 


is bustle and activity, while crowds of surtors for an interview with 
the manager are impatiently waiting without Amid the din of 


hammers and the grating of saws, the traged 
rehearsing an entirely new melo-drama, to be called the 
Horrour ; or, the Massacred Milk.maid. | 
Warble, assisted by the director of the orche stra, is practising tr 
painting-room, Mr 
well is giving the last touches to the scene * painted expressly for 


ins are, on the stag 


Hatchet of 


the green-room, Miss 





song “incidental to the play; in the pair Smear- 


the occasion ;" in the saloon, Miss Sally Jumps—or, as she ts de- 


scribed in the play bill, Mademoiselle Sara des Entrechats—is en- 
deavouring to place her mght foot on her left shoulder, and per- 
forming others of the ordinarv exercises prepar itory to 
tion of a grand pas seu/; while, in a small shed connected with the 


stage, are? 


he execu- 


he machinist and the propertv-man, sewing up a donkey 
the 
But let us proceed to the manager's room 
At a table covered with play-books, manuscripts and letters, ir 
is seated Mr. Strut, the “ enter; 





in a cow's hide, to represent the * identical favourite cow” of 
massacred milk-maid 





an easv-chatr, sing and spirited” 
With evident satisfaction he is contemplating the bill 
’ 


manager 
of the Monday's performances) At each magn loguent phrase he 
rubs his hands ; his eves sparkle with delight as thev are attracted 
by the lines which stand prominent, in the full dignity of large capi- 
tals; and, as he counts the notes of admiration, which bristle on 
the paper, like pins in the ornamental cushion of a lady's toilet- 
his imagination riots in the promise of nightly overflows 
Peruse the interesting document. 





7 
table 





iroughout the season. 
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BROAD-SWi HORNPIPE, Principles of I s are ‘ cast w come 
ae to it. which se to be its simplest elements. They are tly sx : , Bos Kiwenx S vol them a een try 
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MR. AUGUSTUS STRUT SS ee ee ee ee nee ee Se ee oes t t es me great pan to see them sul 
The whole to conclude with, never acted, a laughable Farce. to be called ’ ) Ue j ttle ft 
i. Ong of we The primar ur ost ¢ chensive ‘ fthen ‘ i t t | the 
SHE SHALL BE AN ACTRESS, a a eae Ss ene ths ae ge eons I ‘ . aol 
Colonel Dash, by Miss JULIA WRIGGLES iemastively os vely of the vesemble i \ wage | ery use 
Harlequin, by Miss JULIA WRIGGLES : Sin Eta al ’ LT Oe ! { 1. Abden 
Seams, ' Miss JULIA WRIGGLES shssichapaacahenporsnsetpeery adler: , ' a ee a 
Molly O' Rooney, (an Trish G by Miss JULIA WRIGGLES traced, as well ail reas s ‘ he 
eannte M* Bride, (a Scotch Giri.) Ov Miss JULIA WRIGGLES ° ! i ti 
Eugema La Belle, (a French Girl.) bv Miss JULIA WRIGGLES =o Cue EDIenS GF Tus eeu menes ‘ ‘ ( sia.” I have 
Matilda Schwahstz (a German Girl.) bv Miss JULLA WRIGGLES a er : this jetie will, I exhaust your pa 
Lady Clara Lovely, (an Evglist Lady of GENTLEMEN—OM getting int 1 orm the other tw , - : ’ ae , , 
Fashion,) by Miss JULIA WRIGGLES''!''' van, be it wndersteod; for wil pradent 3 ripe igen : - 1otw 
I t t t wi t 


On this occasion Mr. SNOXELL and Mrs. BIGGLESWADE wll perform sworn the er ve 1 one !a ' As ( cdl aie ' 7 : = aie ‘ 
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On this occasion Mr. TIPPLETON will perform eeiatini Setedl eniet Cine tn She Levent. Bnoeeess & seleveble 4 nd ty 
. ae . ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ j “ he more 
On this occasion Miss JULIA WRIGGLES, Miss WARBLE, and he language I therefore eagerly examine °C eyes | au , will to though Lam called 
Mile. SARA DES ENTRECHATS well perform over the first page that offered itself, I found, to my surprise, that it w 
5 ~ a = COT { a letter addressed to the writer's I j ‘ sta l : Sra : 
On tats occasion Mr. TIPPLETON and Miss JULIA WRIGGLES witi i . : s ne thi t 
PERFORM IN TWO PIECES . a. nciba . ‘ i ‘ y toat is, in my 
about noor the cads sa Business ts s k whethe i . 4 
: I t slutat t j ‘ s otf setting 
On this occasion the WHOLE of the POWERFUL and UNPRECEDENTED had been d y anv of them, and rece g a reply in the ne e. 1 i » hot forgetting 
Ce war tgeae engaged at this the et ~_ nt nced, as above, to perform wn the cketed it, and ona more minute examination of it after gett - S11 MOHAMMI 
eveniag’s performances, WILL PERFORM ' - 
iiscovered th t contained comes of several letters to the write frie ‘ * This Turk here . ys an ig ance really Trollopian; for he 
Ca cael and reial ss in l have amused myself occasiona ofa wou ave * t er that the slave trade in whites dix al some 
“‘ This will do!" exclaimed Strut, as he finished the reading of | winter's evening. in translating some of them, and now send vou a part of | Wrmer time, actually exis our country. Such shominable and wicked 
oT J . ® usin nes ur tree a ha stilutlions ert 1 will no doubt 
this extraordinarv announcement. Mhis must do. If this don't the fruits of mv labours. If you think that they would either edify or ,, egg > i ieee elem emia eal ae theadhent ts 


bring them, it is all over with the legitimate drama." amuse your readers, | cannot conceive any possible harm would auise froia | United States.— PRINTER'S DEVIL 
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THE SHEPHERD'S FAREWELL. 
THE WORDS TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN OF GOETHE, BY CHARLES T. BROOKS—MUSICK BY FRANZ HUNTEN 
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Fare-well to the sun-ny moun- Fare-welltoecach 
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No more may I gay mea- All glit- in morn- beam; No 
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| sha-dy soft plain; Fare-well, ye sil-we-ry foun-tains,I ne-ver may see you a-gain, 
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| My heart whispers bitterly—never— || Farewell, then, ye sunny green mountains; || Farewell ye cool silwery fountains, 
Our sweet sunny rambles are o'er. Farewell to cach shady soft plain. I never may see you again! 





Fond flock, must I leave you forever? 
And guide you, and guard you no more? 


















talents | e been ected, t ressoft tte uit s tr \ v , . 
ORIGINAL POBTRY. oad ERs a aie eet Mr. Pa wa, wag-boceng. Sel THE FINE ARTS. 
for our national charact i ft efore us, the B { | Extract of a letter from W ton Allston toa f imt ty, under + 
St. N we fancy We f bebr W5th, 1837 
VALTER SCOTT AND WASHINGTON IRVIN “ Ss pas iw I a 
i sa 4 n € cw 
“ Wot ‘ Mi \ } the Na 
‘N ; 0 a l 1 have t 
BY JAMES NACK . ‘ s Ww ow Ww sllucte 
to all whe t ert ’ ' M I vr ! 
‘ sa M ] 
Gop bless thee, Walter Scott! To teach, t t , . . ! ) tse, M Water | 1 ‘ t : 
For thou hast bless’d mankind, He shares thy t Pwo v ’ 48. Seves v % I first edition th s | known t vi ere, s ng avoas 
And flung upon their lot His muse from virte . . . exhauste ir. \ ' ‘ ss. J t ut 
The briehtness of thy mind las never tu ¥ s x ! t ! ut ‘ 
And filled the soul with pleasures eve t Dea ", Ss sand te have ‘ \ 
None other can impart, That et ‘ ' » and Contains gra Pk sket ‘ s | 
And stored the mind with treasures, 1 ten {1 t . ut , : we > ex 
And purified the heart Is radiant wit sf . is w a sda er I I 
Shame on them who abuse lis country’s ! M ms 
Their gifts of peerless price, And IRVING Is . " 
And prostitute the muse TUE > . . i 
‘To passion ot to vice ! Sarre THE NEW-YORK STAGE. : a 
Who pour into the mind Twin t \ Bias Cones — aii , ‘ = 
The bitterness and gall How often, ‘eat tie ot ne talents of 
Which makes us hate mankind, All that 5 ‘ 
Ourselves, and heave vi all Whe \ 
We leave their withert use { P 
For thine, with healing rife, I n cor } ny ~ viva .w ; 
The fevered soul assuage, ! yt ? ; ; et 
And drink the stream ot e! Deba . bv fa : ? “yrs re 
Thy shrine is virtue’s altar, i " A ‘ = = “\ 
Thy fame without a blot \ - 
God bless thee, dear Sir Wantrr' Ins ‘ p " - id said , . é 
God bless thee, WALTER Scort! My, thee Z rage r sc 
I t \ 
One only son of light \ ed A ' : . , —s , 
Attends thy cloudless path, +3) \ | t ae SCRAPS. 
In purity as brialt \ iat ess ‘ 
As thy own spirit hath; My ’ aN “ ‘*Mamma,”s i = S teachertells me that this wor 
To charm away distress, ( st : t ah t ce p s va ‘ that w ’ \ 
To comfort, to delight, God t .W iS - “te y " . t tat I vou 
ive t is ‘ i } t « t te lo i“ ' t tos I ij} toc é ere 
\ Ww r . § ' t ‘ It niy wants t 
LITERARY NOTICES, A \ 1 . 
W ~ \ 1 k 
We have read, with muc! i 1 { ‘ ‘ s 5 
Phi Socrety of Mrame University. on Ss ‘ sa . ‘ sened . 
tells; September, 1836." The or eX i t ‘ 1 nent. i tt \ é ect, it runs " , 
classical learning, and meets | “ s i t 4 . ' v of his congregation. t 
Greek and Roman literature ts tru unt t t afi s Mr. Bailey, edt ‘ ta with trides and w r y finery. 
the elegance of the address might alone ser f t Ww I see valariv, tea a he - “ You are certainly mistaken, 
see ample evidence of the value of The cliss t \ ver he t s sir.” s s “IT know t ’ sppears to server to be take 
of our western brothers, whose tntuence. in ‘ Whi t , F ction he 
population of the great valley, is every day manitested I wish he would propose ' ’ really takes. as she : a 
Harper and brothers have lately published volumes twelve, thirteen and On this appeal from the stage. Mr. Bailey + Ais Diet wile hans oe Sadie: A woman's frends ers I closely on love than man’s. Men 
fourteen of Paulding’s works, viz.: * Tre Dut o's Forestde.” and the t ‘s eve. ds 2 - - - - sa iets affect each other in the retle e women 
« Rook of St. Nicholas.” Mr. Paulding is second to no man of the age, in |) cepted’ By wever, we ay foe a isk lower prools, a ore Signs ex s 
origmal genius and the constituents of intellectual beauty Nullum tefigrt purchased ** fora mere song,” Was i 
and « Scott § Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets 





quod non ornavis is eminently applicable to him, for, in whatever path his © the wing and free as the very 











